
Small Rhymes.
As my trife and I, at the window on

watching a man with a monfcey,
A cart came by with a " broth of a boy,"

Who was driving a stout little donkey.

To my wife I then spoke, by way of a joke:
"There's a relation of yours in that carriage.

To which she repliinl, as the donkey she spied,
"Ah, yes, a relation by marriagel"

New York Herald.

A man sat down on a hornet's nest;
Quick his form uprose and fell.

It rose like a shot, but it didn't rise
One half as hijrh as his yell.

Philadelphia Times.

ME JE THE FAB NOETE

THE PUGET SOUND COUNTRY JUST
ABOUT SUITS HIM.

Aspirations of Alfarita Bowles Some Ad-Tic- o

to Theatrical Amateurs Scenery
in a Famous Tunnel on the Northern
Pacific Railway A Night of Suffering:.

Copyright, 1S9Q, by E. W. Nye.

Ox the Northern Pacific.
The star of empire never did a better

thing than to take its way westward,
nnd especially over this rorfd, as it has
dodged the blockade most effectually
and is really the whitest route to the
coast. Having paid full rates, I feel per-
fectly free to say this.

In the past three months I have pretty
Well done the boom towns. It is a good
subject to study. For several years most
all lands of stocks, especially horned
stocks, have failed to declare dividends.
Kailroads especially, owing to close com--
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'I STOPPED THERE ONCE.

petition and the great monumental folly
known as the interstate commerce law,
a legislative joke with whiskers on it, a
local gag to get votes and break up busi-
ness, have made dividends small. What
wo are pleased to call politics in America
is really the funniest and still the most
Berious tiling in the history of the repub-
lic. How best to bo is the
great question of legislation, not how
"best to deserve it. and the
state may go to grass, but the fall elec-

tions must be looked out for.
I started out to say, however, that the

new northwest, and especially the Puget
sound country, is the great country.
Half a dozen cities are growing up liko
asparagus in tho moist London air of the
sound. Tho prosperity of one does not
liurt tho prosperity of another. Tho more
"business there is for the sound the better it
is for all. Nearly all tho transcontinental
roads are already there. Five railways
at least aro represented, and Asiatic trado
"will soon turn that way. The Northern
Pacific, with its Wisconsin Central,
anakes a direct connection with Chicago,
and so successfully competes with any
other transcontinental road. Tho scenery
on either road is poor enough, I tliink,
and tho corporation that banks on its
views is doing a poor business. A tun-
nel especially is a. disappointment. You
talk about the tunnel for days before you
get thero, and when you arrive how sad
you are. Tho keroseno lamps smoko all
tho way tlirough, and tho young lady
who sat near you beforo you got to the
tunnel goes over and sits in another seat.
I think tho tunnel is very much overesti-
mated; also open to criticism at both
ends.

I learned with great sorrow this spring
that tho hotel at Wallula had been
burned. I stopped thero once and suf-
fered all of oiio night. I remember es-

pecially the other occupants of tho room.
The' had not registered, but they wero
there. They wero not transients and
thoy did not have to register. A friend
of mino wiio was a good man also
stopped there. Ho could not sleep, so ho
put in tho night killing insects. In the
morning the chambermaid found on tho
wall, pinned up like a motto, theso words
constructed of deceased bed bugs?

i THIS INDEED IS HELL. i

He was a good man, but ho was thor-
oughly sincere. Ho was what you might
call an Outspoken snan, and said what
ho thought at all times. Ho was an ec-

centric man also. An Englishman once
asked him alwut our constitution. "I
am told," said he, "that God is not in
your constitution." "Xo,"' said this
plain man, "he is not in it."' It was
slang, but expressive.

By tho way, theatrical managers and
lecture bureaus have somo queer exper-
iences also. Tho following i3 a true copy
of a letter sent to a manager this year,
the name alone being suppressed:

" March 22 1S90
'Major Junius Brutus Pond Union

Square New York
"DeahSir i Wish to inform yon thati

am a Writer, Lecturer, and Musician i
Have wroto A lecture entitled Society
and Common Sene it is not wrote mear-l- y

to Show of an Elocutionary Power but
is ment to Do much good Among People
in the High & low class off life claiming
more congeniality and Socialism than at
present

"Bringing up the customs of our Fore-
fathers the Example of Noble Statesmen
the Wrongs that is Daily inflicted on the
Hireling cities of labor with much com-
ment on the struggles to Attain Society
with many thrilling and startling Facts
and laughable Anecdotes It is by no
means a dry or Prosy lecture but con-

veys mwny Grand ideas to the lofty
xninds it is also alike lit up with Fire
and Pathos and just Spice Enough too
Season It i can see no reason why it
Should Fail to please or Draw crowded
Houses

"I will give you a Brief Sketch of my
own Life and hope you will not consider
me Egotistic

"I am a widow A Lady of Cult-

ure Education and Refinement and
Wealth i would like to here from you,
your manner of Doing bisness, What
salary you would pay to such a person
and if you pay traveling expenses Hotel
bills or Furnish Lithographs or circulars
or Door Tickets also will be Dleased to

aear from you soon on tho matter If
jrou do tho Advertising yourself iwill
rive you a History to Copy from. Adress

"Mrs. Alfaeita Bowles
"Alick, Indiana.

"P. S. I can give you Reference in
Regards of Standing if you Wish.

"A. B."
I have given a fictitious name and ad-

dress, because it would be hardly fair to
boom the lady through these columns
without tho consent of the editor.

She also adds: "I am an American by
Birth with the Blue blood of Irish nobil-
ity in my veins and in appearance quite
prepossessing My Occupation is A Music
teacher of Piano organ and Voice I am
blessed with a high soprano Voice caus-
ing 4 notes above Second C with ease
and Equality My Voice is full and Rich
in volume with a sweet flute Like tone,
and will fill any house or hall I have
Wrote Several Books both verse and
prose Namely love in a Cottage Cast
adrift Starlight Bes3 on the Waves Wait-
ing & Return When Carrie Married
Jako My friends advised me write to
your address & see what inducements
you would hold out in regards to my
lecture on Society and Common Sense.

"A. B."
Looking over this little wayside

violet's sweet, flute like tones and fortis
simo Capitals, one would naturally Con-
gratulate the American people on the
Chance it may soon have to hear a person
who is quite prepossessing, having Veins
also with dark blue imported blood
into them. Mrs. Bowles has a great
field before her. She can lecture for
some of the young local societies who
have been so bitterly disappointed in
Holmes, Beecher and Ingersoll. Taking
her sweet, flute like voice in a shawl
strap, she can go from point to point,
emitting her lecture on "Society and
Common Sense" to a lost and undone
world.

I would be glad to subscribe for a box,
poor as I am. If I could cause 4 notes
above Second C with Ease and Equality,
where only one had grown before, I
would not remain longer in obscurity.
I would soar above mediocrity and do
much good. She says it is by no means
a Dry or Prosy lecture, but conveys many
grand ideas to tho lofty minds. She
might have trouble, however, in getting
enough lofty minds at some points to pay
her bills. Lofty minds do not always
attend a lecture of this kind, but fre-
quently stay at home evenings and read
the county paper. If we could only
make an appeal to tho Lofty Mind that
would jerk it from its lair on nights
when lectures all lit up with Fire and
Pathos are to be heard, it would be a
good thing for all.

In fancy I can now see Mrs. Bowles
dressing in the baggage car, as the train
is late, and as she arranges her toilet be-

hind the peanutter's tin trunk, softly
saying over her crisp little piece lit up
with fire and pathos. Later on I see her
trying to find tho stage entrance to the
rink. It is locked. It always is locked.
After twenty-seve- n Scene Shifters and
Narcotic Supes have gained entrance
they carefully lock the door, and while
quenching the fire with their salivary
surplus they read "Punko Pete, the Dire
Disemboweler of Dead Man's Gulch.''

Hunting through tho alley for tho
door, she steps in a mortar bed with her
dress suit. I then hear her make a few
selections, causing 4 notes above second C
on third floor! When she goes in at last
I hear her heart fall as she sees a few
beetling browed men with their hats on,
who have come because they owned a
vacant saloon in which lithographs had
been inserted m exchange for tickets.

Again I see her tossing on a hot pillow,
afraid to seo tho morning and tho papers.
Finally she nerves herself and buys them.
A sob arises in tho throat of Mrs. Bowles
as she discovers that only ono of the pa-

pers speaks of her lecture, and that one
says:

"Mrs. Bowles, tho misguided lect-
urer on 'Society and Common Sense,'
appeared in her other dress last evening
beforo Eli Pangborn and Seth Bloomin-tha- l

for an hour with a composition which
would scare a horse to death. Mrs.
Bowles has a good lithograph, and when
you say that, you have said it.

"P. S. Sho can got extra copies of this
issue of tho paper for advertising pur-
poses at five cents each. We do not
know whoso lithograph sho is using."

Anon I see her also walking down the
street enjoying her bright new litho-
graph, which carries a "cud"' of tobacco
in e.ich eye, or wears bright red whiskers
and a purple nose. Mrs. Bowles has a
bright and beautiful experience ahead of
her if sho only knew it. Lofty Minds
arc not thirsting for scathing lectures on
society. Lofty Minds might liko to see
you, Alfarita, if you have killed several
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ENJOYING HER LITHOGRAPH.

husbands and escaped. If you had dono
as much in the elevating business as
Sitting Bull, you might do well, but,
having done nothing worse than to

the English language, a good
lithograph alone will not qrowd your
Halls with Lofty Minds. There will be
nights when two or three lofty minds
will be all you can scare up.

Your books also must have been pub-'ishe- d

very surreptitiously indeed, for I
bave not saw any of them. Possibly you
nave the same man who imagines that he
s publishing a book for me. If so, I beg
four pardon. You could commit almost
my kind of a crime and then, if you let
him publish it, your secret would be
safe.

You will find, if you persist in lectur-
ing, that some people will be disappoint-
ed in you, but remember even great men
have disappointed al?a. Speaking of Dr.
Holmes, one of his audience said there
was no use talking, he'd rather read after
Holmes than to set under him.

Having now given a very thorough ac-

count of Puget aound. I will close this
letter, hoping, however, to add stall more
facte at another Qsae.

I must this afternoon go and pay for a
bright newfloral autosrsDh album .with

gftc tHicteta gailtj gaglcr JumtTaaj ploriifttrj, fmj 11. 1890.
a music box in the hincTpart bf it, which
volume was sent to me for my indorse-
ment, .and pending my signature the
said album was stolen from my room.
It is pretty tough, to say the least.
Writing an autograph is a trivial affair,
but to become the custodian of a valu-
able collection and then have to replace
it, signatures, music box and all, is not
what it is cracked up to be.

This interesting series of articles on
Puget sound will be continued next
week.

Ce
P. S. Any one returning a bronze

plush autograph album which plays
"Little Annie Rooney" to my address
will never regret it. The album, besides
my name, contains those of Dr. Talmage
and Steve Brodie. B. N.

THE FASHIONS IN PARIS.

The French 1Yoman Always Dresses Ap-
propriately as a 3Iatter of Instinct.

Paris, April 19. I do not know how
it is with your ladies, whether they ever
do any little domestic labors or not, but

fllP

MADAME IX HER NEGLIGE.

as for us we always prefer to go about
our salons in the morning and dust off
our dainty little bric-a-bra- o and take a
careful look through our kitchens and
larders before we dress for the prome-
nade or for the forenoon, and so madame
in her neglige is one of our most com-
mon sights, only it is true no one but
her family sees her. But every French
lady holds it as a duty to be as neat and
coquettish as she can make herself.
Even your washerwoman will ba neat
and trim. Thero is no going about in
slipshod shoes and curl papers for a
French woman; no soiled or untidy gar-
ments for her. It is almost a religion to
be neat to the point of coquetry, and I
am French enough to believe fully in
that religion.

So madame weara a pretty striped
flannel dress, or even it may be calico or
satine or challis, but it is made prettily.
Of course she wears bracelets and rings,
but she wears a dainty little cap and car-
ries her duster, but sho never wears an
apron. To her that is a badge of service.
Only the bonnes, the flower sellers and
grisettes wear those.

The charm of French women lies par-
tially in the fact that they always dress
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MADAME AND HER DAUGHTER EX GRANDE

TENUE.

for the occasion with an unerring in
stinct as to the fitness of things. The
morning dress is suited for its purpose.
The loose wrapper for petit levee, while
combing her hair and getting ready to
put on her neglige and taking her cup
of chocolate, is proper for its use cool
and thin in summer, warm and wadded
in winter.

Then comes the neglige while madame
is doing her little housewife! duties, for
madame is very saving, and though our
cooking is proverbially good, we save all
our fine clothes out of less money than
an American or English woman would
spend on the table cr waste.

Then we have our shopping, or early
morning, dress of dark but serviceable
goods, and our carriage or visiting toi-

lets, and lastly, our dinner, opera, recep-
tion and liall dresses. Of course this en-

tails much labor, but does not the re-

sult pay for it?
It has become quite a style with us to

have our dancing dresses very simple as
compared with these of a season or so
ago. and they are short, just clearing the
floor, and wo reserve our magnificence
for grand dinners and receptions.

For opera we generally wear our old
skirts with a fresh new corsage, unless
we are going to a ball later, as it injures
a new skirt to sit on it three or four
hours at a time, and we are very careful
of our dresses.

Marquise jd'A- -

That "Would He Difficult.
"Why, sir,'" exclaimed an enthusiastic

member of a brass band, "we can play
the most intricate airs on sight."

"I'd like to hear you play the airs the
drum major puts on,1 replied an unbe-
lieving listener. Munsev's Weekly.

To Be Explained.
"You do not believe in a itsh diet, do

you. professor?"
"Certainly."
" xnen why do you say in yoar book on

'Health,' 'Do not go into the waser after
a hearty meal? "New York Sub- -

Woll Named.
Cobwigger Quack should be prose-

cuted for obtaining moaeyuader fsLe
pretenses. That nostrum of his is no
good.

Brown Pahawl Didn't fc sell it to
yon as a skin curat Life.

LABOR THE LAW OF LIFE.

"Labor the o life," that i3 your creed
Onco it wa3 true that art meant oaly frac&
"A pretty flower this is," "a glorious face,1

Men said, and so interpreting, did heed
No higher call than came from sheperd'a reed;

The brawny arm was for the srarrior's mace,
The supple limb vras for the champion's race,

But higher, better things --vere lost indeed!

Now, ia this newer day, what change Is wrought;
We know the law of life is labor, so

The hand and mind in unison are taught,
With each the other's rady sen-am- . Lol

What a grand world will swing beneath the sun
When heart, and hand, and mind are all In one!

Indianapolis News.

ALL SOKTS OF LOVERS.

WHAT KIND DO TH WOMEN LOVE

BEST 7

Kot the Handsome Man "fftillus Xemo.
Tho Ixjokin- Glass The lesson In
Navigation I Don't Value TThat "N-

obody Else Values.
Copyright, 1690, by American Press Association.

"What do all tho women see to admire
in that fellow? We men don't like him!"
growled a remarkably nice, but remarka-
bly unattractive, man in my ear, as we
watched Mr. Nullus Nemo walking up
and down the promenade with the pret-
tiest woman of the season upon his arm
and half a dozen more looking wistfully
after him.

"Perhaps you men don't like him just
because we do," replied I un-
kindly, and then 1 turned like the worm.

"But Til tell you one of the things one
woman sees not to admire in you, if you
like."

"Only one of them?" asked my friend
sarcastically.

"Only ono at a time. It is in the very
worst taste while you sit beside one wo-

man to show yourself jealous of the at-

tention some other man is attracting
from other woiaen. The theory, no mat-
ter how flimsy a theory it is, in the mind
of every woman is, that she is sufficient
to engross all the attention of the man
she is talking to for the moment, and to
envy Mr. Xullus Nemo his little success
is to show that you would prefer his posi-
tion to your own. Do you see?"

"Good heavens! Do you suppose I
would rather promenade with that pretty
baby than to talk with you?"

"I don't know, I'm sure. The only
important thing in the matter is that
you showed me why you are not a favor-
ite with women."

"Too kind of you! Perhaps you will
give me some little iastruction in the art
of becoming so."

"If you will unbend tho majesty of
your brow, which is really too altogether
appalling there, that is better I will
give you one brief, comprehensive and
most effectual rule: Attend to only one
woman at a time!"

And smiling benignly upon a Russian
diplomate just passing us,kI took his arm
and sauntered away, leaving my Scotch
lord to digest my advice at his leisure.

Well, it was sound.. There is nothing
a woman is quicker to perceive and surer
to resent than wandering attention, and
I tliink if one were to study the character-
istics of those men who achieve phenome-
nal success among women, it would in-

variably be found that they possessed the
power of concentration in a marked de-

gree.
Everybody knows that a man need not

be handsome to be admired and beloved.
Some extraordinarily ugly men have car-
ried all before them and distanced the
Adonises of their day as completely as
Ninon do l'Enclos did the fair young de-

butantes of her time. Few men, in fact,
have the strength of mind to bear being
handsome without being vain.

1 have lately said that beautifxl wo-

men are seldom vain, although perfectly
conscious of their beauty. They accept
the fact, are grateful for it, use it as a
weapon perhaps, but, if they have any
brains at all, do not suffer it to absorb
their attention or to stamp itself upon
their manner. It is liko the multiplica
tion table, a tiling to bo learned and set
aside in the archives of the mind for use
when it may be required, but not to be
paraded at other times.

With men this is not so; beauty with
them is an extraneous gift; they are not
born to it, they do not need it, it does
not help them on in life, it is not for
them the promise of lovo and all that
makes life sweet to woman.

An ugly man knows very well that, if
he possesses even in moderation the ele-

ments of success in the world, he can
many, and marry well at any time
he chooses, and his looks will have very
little to do with the matter, in fact are
rather a help than a hindrance, for a
pretty woman knows very well that her
good looks are never so marked as when
set off by a foil.

Beauty is far more striking when she
walks beside the beast than when she
promenades with Apollo.

The handsome man dresses with a
painful attention to his complexion and
tho color of his eyes; the ugly man if he
thinks at all about his dress wears what
his beauty of the hour approves, and if
he ventures on a bit of color it is sure to
bo her favorite color, although it may be
the most deadly possible for himself . and
beauty likes him infinitely better for the
compliment to her own taste than for
any amount of correct taste that had no
reference to her.

The handsome man seated bositte a
pretty woman and opposite a mirror
steals glances now and then at his own
reflection and, a3 he fancies, unobserved,
pushes back his hair, straightens his
mustache or draws a quarter of an inch
more of his handkerchief out of his
pocket.

The ugly man under the same circum-
stances looks at the reflection of his com-
panion's face, and, if no dares, murmurs
something about "that charming picture
opposite."

The handsome man expects, nay, de-

mands, the homage of woman as a sort of
divine right; he feels that she whom he
distinguishes by his favor is in a manner
bound to be upon her best behavior, and
show a sense of her promotion by striv-
ing to deserve it; if she doesn't, why,
there are always the others, poor things!

No. it is not the Handsome man whom
women prefer for admirers or fer lovers,
unless indeed it is very silly, vy weak,
very vapid women, who, having no self

cannot feel it wounded, and no
attractions, cannot feel them slighted;
they, poor souls, since they neTer have
betai and never hope to be adored, are
quite content to become adorers and em-

ulate the. sunflower, which, fsst rooted
in its own quiet garden plot, follows its
glorious lord as he travels from east to
west, smiling upon a thousand other
flowers in his course, and meeting her
patient morning smile with an unabashed
brow.

' 'STALL i it isn't hiodsonie tom-- u wha

are the men that succeed with your
most unaccountable sex?" asked a friend
to whom I had been airing the above
views, and I devoted a wakeful hour or
two that night to considering the ques-
tion, coming to this conclusion:

The man who succeeds best with wo-
men must not know too, much about
them, but must greatly desire to know
more. There is no incentive to interest
liko mystery, and to the average man
there is no object in nature so mysterious
as the nature, the motives, the instincts
of a woman. The really delightful man
Knows as little about these raattersas
the noble savage does of a watch.

When the first missionary showed the
first Otaheitan his chronometer and told
hjm that it was alive and talked to him
the Otaheitan worshiped both man and
watch, and everybody was very comfort-
able. Later on, when the missionary's
uneasy conscience made him open the
watch, show its wheels and springs, show
how it was wound up and made to keep
time, the Otaheitan felt he had been hum-
bugged and at once proceeded to eat the
missionary and spoil the watch by treat-
ing it with too little instead cf too great
respect.

Moral: Never tell how the watch goes.
But besides a great curiosity and inter-

est in women the successful man must
have a profound admiration for their
faults and foibles, as well as for their
charms. I have seen men who were too
just, too logical, too mathematical to suc
ceed with a sex which is fond of setting
its own fanciss above the narrow restric-
tions of such ideas.

A man may plaj-full- y try to mako a
woman seo that her course is opposed
both to law and reason, but if she de-

clines to see anything of the sort he
must not appear or indeed feel shocked
or dismayed, but gracefully concede tha
point in question. Most women like to
be lectured a little, and argued with a
little, but they hate to be proved in the
wrong. A man must not tako the tone
of a pedagogue, even if he is asked to
teach a pretty woman common law or
Euclid.

I remember once asking a man to show
mo something about navigation, and
after some bewildering information he
began working out a problem in his
book.

"What is it? Show me!" said I, won-
dering what absorbed him so.

"Oh, you m jou wouldn't under-
stand" murmured he, with his whole
mind in the figures he was scratching
down.

Does any woman suppose I over liked
that man again?

Besides interest and admiration, and
delighted tolerance of her foibles, the
successful man must have an excellent
memory and ready wit. Manj a woman
has felt her regard for a mau rise from
very temperate to summer, heat by per-
ceiving that he remembered her words
of a year ago, or the fancy she had onco
expressed for a particular perfume, a
flower, a color, a "fad" of any sort.

A very ugly man made himself charm-
ing to me the other day by gently taking
a sandalwood fan from the hand of a
lady sitting next me, and Avhile chatting
with her and playing with the fan con-

triving to get out the rivet in the handle
so that the whole thing collapsed, and
he, with ten thousand apologies, put it
in his pocket to be repaired.

"I remembered your saying at the
Paris exposition that the smell of sandnl-woo- d

made you ill," said he to me pres-
ently, "and 1 am going out now to put
this in my overcoat pocket."

When ho came back he smelled of
smoke, and I do not at all doubt, when
tho fan was mended and he carried it
home, that ho said something very charm-
ing to the pretty woman who owned it;
but nevertheless he said and did the
right thing at the right moment for me,
and I always like to see him approach.

Again, a man must know sometliing
and know how to show that he knows it.
Women adore power in a man. It is
ono of the innate instincts of the sex.
Among savages and the classes which
come next to them in our civilization the
strongest and biggest man is the one who
can take his choice among tho women of
his circle, and in the very most exalted
planes of the highest civilization the man
who can command the respect, the at-

tention, the obedience of his fellow men
is he whose homage most delights wo-

man.
A man who is the jest and the butt of

other men, or even he who is treated
with a good humored familiarity border-
ing on contempt, by his fellows, will per-
haps arouse in women's breasts a certain
tolerating acceptance, a half pity, half
amusement, very like that bestowed upon
the court jester or their own pet dwarf
by the court ladies of the olden time, but
he never will command more.

"I don't value what nobody else val-

ues," said a woman the other day in
speaking of ono of theso court jeaters,
who was disposed to be very attentive to
her, and I replied:

"My dear, you are enunciating one of
the great dogmas of our faith."

But after all the vr-- most attractive
trait a man can possibly possess, and the
ono surest to make him a universal fa-

vorite among women,iis intensity. A
blase, washed out, bowd and languid
man never can be very much liked or

by women who have to fight
against all tboe tendencies in them-
selves. They want a man to be all alive,
to care very much about things, to pet
his whole soul into the question of where
one's new picture should be hung, or
whether Raoan tea or Roman punch is
the more refreshing.

One likes to lean back in the corner of
the sofa or a comfortable chair and watch
one of these vivid and earn-s- l creatures
as he rearrange soma ornaments on the
ttagtire, or demonstrates with pencil and
paper just where the boat lay in the
btotragatta, or enthnsjaetically de&cribes

e share' Iw had in driving his
tandem in the pare yesterday.

And with ail bis enthusiasm and earn-
estness he must be capable of instantly
perceiving when im energy is becoming

epprescive, sxtd change to quietude
and gentleness with perfect good humor
and perfect conterttir--n-

Another thing all wemen demand and
very few women, or for that maer zaea

either, obtain, is a true and earnest sym-
pathy. The man who succeeds best is he
who can pot himelf out of the question
and listen and dinne and meal oae"s
confidences half way and "reaUy and
truly care-- for one's troubles or perplex-
ities or loneliness, or even ooe's fantanea.

Most women love dearly to talk of
themelv, to discasts aad analyse thexr
own ciiaracisr, toteB their own experi-
ences, aad tt7ak what the confidant
thinks t5eyoGrbfetohnod-Tiodacsnc- h
and Each circciasaaaceSfaad tha man who
can "gs;3 u ihej? v&tte&jnsh Jgs

PPl"gPs5

LDRIME
Wichita Union Stock Yards, Wichita, Kansas,

REFEREN'CE-Bradstre- efa Rejxiri. Citizens' Eani. Kansas Jfatl Bank.
21. C. CAMPBELL,
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Special Information Wire Free on ApnticaUcra.
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J. O. Davidson. Pre. C. A Walked, v p

JOUX DERST, Cashier

: BANK.

PAID UP CAPITAL, - - S 500,000
STOCKH'D'IIS' LIABILITY. 1,000.000

Largest Paid Up Capital of any Bank in tbe Sua
ot Kaunas.

Shippers of Live Stoclc can save both
time and money by doing- their

business through the

Stock Yards Branch

OF THE CITIZENS BASK.

Arthur Fa alienor. Cashier

THE CRYSTAL ICE COMPANY

Now ready to supply all wishing thnlr Pnr MstlJT-o- l
Water ice. t UMial prk-e-. Mffire himI i

tor Otuwr aul Penrl Mres. Won Side. On!, r
Hook t W. W. I'twrce 49ft Kt Dougta Ae, ui
OtUtL-ntn- l Hotel Cor. Second ami Mitin.

K phone No. 2U. J. A OKV
illll tf fcetn-tarj-- .

Occidental Holol.

Makes Price. In Suit the Times.
Tran!-1eTi- t rate . . ri ffl ppr dy
liaj Iwwnl .. .. itptrwe-- k
llootn ami board ii to V-- per ct

dt'Jti I RANK WILUAMs Prvprtetor

CtTY MAP.
A liamlvwrx? litboarraptt nup of C.il cHj, ont!tt-i- c

the name of alithe ntfels, park, college nd
Ib!tt boihlmg, hotel, eu a ompiet map.
twelve by fifteen Inrbe. on llaen paper, caa b b4at tills office for 10 cents cacti. to

sincere Aad unuiiectexl interest actT r"
spond intelligently, who can remember
and reenine the conversstVi of his own
accord, and say. "I Iiave thought a grout
deal aloiit what you wcie tf llmi ma,
and it seems to roe" tkU mn wiH bs
popular among women, will ofttrank the
handsome man, tm wealthy man, the
showy train, will in fact umme the po-

sition among women which bo hftd who
po irritated my friend quoted a while ago
ag saying:

"Yhat do all the women soe to ad-

mire in that fellow'

4MLi?:&&
Very TakiriR Way.

Mrs. Fnss I'm very sorry, Mr. Boat,
that Charlie didn't suit yon. H navar
did hare very taking ways.

Mr. Bent Pardon nv-- . madam, bat it
was hw taking way that we coakl not
stand. Boston Herald.

She Meant U lUrffcteklM.
It was not a Boston young lady, bat

an aged colored woman, who wza over-bear- d

to declare that there weren't many
men in this country m rich a Out ' 'Roths
zbdldistL." Youth's Coapaetka.

Tht Kiww.
"Why do I speak of cbe

potato5"
Th.'Vstl

"Bcaae the poauo is so easily mash-ed.- "
Harptsr'E B&xar.

Still JCmptj- - of AU Hare Air.

2 2e30C
ProapetriTft Tenant Whafa that

for?
LeiyUordU-Tk- at heioe--3 to Professor

Zw-i5- r,o tie fior habrw. E iocrt
i Ewla ira, aai, ms oefHag is

w, I ga?e kfaa peczdaeSw to na it
ro3Sh JiSij fis-r- r Be pci-src- qcJt l

ysxsr a fiay, ls9TfertKr. &?,

& CAMPBELL,

E. W. ELDRIDGE.
Hoc Salesman.

by

FRANCIS WHITTAKER

CITIZENS'

WICHITA AND ST, LOUIS.

OUR SPECIALTY IS

First-Clas- s Goods!

Sfar "W" Sugar Ctned Meats.

Pure Unadiillcrafcd lard.

Rofriseraied Drassed Bnf.

If your grocer does not supply
you "with our goods send us
your address and we will send
you the name of one that will.

CHIC A GO Ij UMJSKR CO.
MHOIKUJ. AND HKTAIU

LUMBER DEALERS!
Corner Yirst Str and lwr& AWHM.

Chk-ftft- Yard, "rth ami Iran Mr. CktoHm. W
A. Mi.ith. airmaa. tieo. L Trail umA Oimu IX.

Crete. KcaWent Parmers. Iw

lWUUtiBHAN.

214 North. Mai- - Ptreict.- --

New Spring Goods at Bottom Pricea.
lle--

HOTEL CAREY,

to $3 Per Day.

SETON & STEWART

kam rvnm

fflMTlm WiTTO
xjllrilLU if j.1 1 JLiLlu

HUJfYMEIJ5. lfAKPRIl COUNTY,
KAXbAK.

The wteit mannfrtnrl lr tkl
flnM arc lo htt btxJjitd In WtekStM at
tluj cary I lot I trod Uinm Alam.
Mahan Jtrothen.

C. 0. PAGE k CO,

JTurdwarc, Soves, Window Qlast
Leather and Jtubbor Iteltiing.

518 E. Dougiaa At&., WkMla, Kan.

HOW IS TTCE TUCK TO

LIST YOUR FARM!

Tho rramfcraUon Committee 1 hardat .work aftri eaqBirte for K.as&
Laad art romnx la from .1 Mm
Brnd full 'lecriptiea ml yar rami
with prienj to

Smitnson 4 Co.
200 DwgluAT, WidaiU, Zas.

TO ART DEALERS AND ARTISTS.

"-- 'Jia!ZftS2CSiLnm- -

KAIL OH.OEJ? tTJOWTUX ATTKCBZa.

F.P.MABTDf, 114 Market St
TXLxrwurxjm.

GALVESTON, TEXAS.
X. It Tlft Jtm Adrttan

11. 51. TP.UKIIBAKT : CO.,

Real Estate Agents,
At (1 a t , Tex,

ftl-r-fu- U t nmm law i Mrf
tirwmi urtn-- rt lmarmuam ! "aSS?Xjuux-- .s;td iaukJsir tdBf.

fAaaa.
ia-Lf2- J

OR w52l
..vV a aVjk. '"ti4iI3A,

fCfiCITAHTZ BBOB.

'


